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very hanging on Mr. Robinson's arm, dressed in pale pink
satin and sable, that was to be the final undoing of their already
unstable married life, for the eyes of Lord Lyttleton had fas-
tened on her and, through a mutual friend, he got himself
introduced. Lord Lyttleton had achieved the reputation of
being the greatest libertine of his day, and there was only one
reason for his wish to know her. Finding Perdita had no inten-
tion of giving him what he wanted, he set to work deliberately
to ruin her husband by encouraging him in every kind of reck-
less expenditure, and to alienate him from his wife by providing
counter-attractions, thinking that if he took away every prop
from Perdita she must inevitably fall his victim. Perdita, des-
perate, her first child on its way, but determined at all costs to
keep up what she called "the propriety of wedded life/' tried
to solace herself during the many hours she was left alone by
composing verses. But she was not always alone, for at times
she got swept with her husband into gaieties arranged by Lord
Lyttleton and friends of his own type. This kind of life, with
no other foundation but insolvency, worked itself out to the
inevitable conclusion. There followed Jews, duns, and finally,
for Mr. Robinson, imprisonment. In King's Bench Prison he
was given a room overlooking a racket-court, and there Perdita
went with her child to look after him, still working away at her
esteem, though at this time it must have been more difficult
than usual, as her husband occupied himself in prison by trying
to persuade her, through the influence of two disreputables, to
prostitute herself for his benefit.
When Tom Robinson was released, Perdita, in order to earn
some money for the family, went on to the stage. She had
already published three books of sadly shoddy poems, but
there was little support to be drawn from these. On the stage,
however, she had a great success, and, at the time the Prince
met her, she was supporting by her earnings, herself, her child,
her husband, and his succession of mistresses. She was now in
a more settled way of life than she had ever been before, and
though constantly receiving offers of protection from well-
known men of the day she still remained the virtuous wife.
For many months she refused to meet the Prince though he
overwhelmed her with letters, every day giving her "some new
assurance of inviolable affection." A meeting was, however,
finally arranged by Lord Maiden, and the outcome was almost
inevitable once the simple-hearted Perdita had met the Prince,
and experienced his amazing power of pleasing. He had
for her all a boy's precipitate sincerity of feeling; all a boy's